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RAGING INFERNO TAN oFfees 
Z| UP ONE LAST BacRi THE GUT 
~A BODY SILL BLRNINE-~ 


AINBER HUNT 
AN ENEMA IN EVERY 
SENSE OF THE WORE 


WITH LINUIMITED POWER AT HER 
FINGERTIPS AN? THE WERLP AT |i 


PANELING, OUT OF MY 
CONTROL! SHE SHOOK Vl 
Teor ener OFF WITH 


AND TOK OUT 
AALF THE WALL. 
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TANY CHIEN-- THE NINA 
ONCE AN AGENT FOR THE NORLD- 


Zi. TEAR YA APART 
FER THOT WHEN THIS IS 


‘HE FINDS HIMBELF IN THE ROLE 
OF LEADER 70 THiS RACTAG GROUP 


AND ZL. KNEW YOU'D 
BE THE ONE TOCOME 
CHECK THEM OUT. 
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WHEN WE SLIPPED THAT COUPLE 
INTO THE AMBULANCE, I OvERHBARD 
THE MEDICS SPYING THAT EVERYONE: 
GOT OUT OF THE BUILDING BEFORE 

THE COLLAPSE 


BUT MY BRANDON TARK IDENTITY HAG AND THE EXILES ARE 6 
E NOW BEING. WHLE 2,100, BEGAN 
PROBABLY BEEN COMPROMISE? WEP FOR EVEN MORE Mase EG Oe IBE: 
DESTRUCTION, CONFIRMING. Heal es are 
THE WORLDS HORST FEARS, Deke ane lines 
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1. YOUR HEROIC ACTIONS 2 a —e. 


SINCE THEN HAVE PAINTED 
THE EXLES INA DIFFERENT 
LI@HT. 


ALTHOUGH YOUR. 
AMBER HUNT WAS 


CHIEN DID LS ALL A 
FAVOR BY TAKIN' THE KID 
TOWN BACK THERE. 


IM COMIN’ 
FER YA, SISTER -- 
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LE BEEN TRACKING 
YOUR COLLECTIVE HIDES SINCE 
THIS EVENINGS VERY PUBLIC 
SCENE, EXILES —INTENDING TO 
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‘BOUT--GOMEBODY 
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PROTECTION, 
CAIN. 


OF Sou ee BHR 
‘BE ABLE To REST AGAIN. 


“THAT WAS A FOCLISED 
AABER-OURST, HUNT, AIMED 
DIRECTLY AT GUNES 
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THE HINT. 
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STHE MELOCY ANZ 
HARMONY FOR OUR 
BUET WAS 

ANCIENT. PRIMAL 


TRY LYING 
TOME WITHOUT 
A THROAT, 


THOUGH MAYBE 
YOU_KNEW, EVEN. 
THEN, SMUTEING 
GietyY Tears 


“ZX THOUGHT Z 
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“BUT. BY SOME 
PERVERSITY. 
THE EHY THM 
WAS JERKING. 
cot NOT FLOWING... 


Wan THE NEXT, THE 
BLEATING OF, 

SEVENTEEN VICE 
AN? WARRANT COPS. 


WEAR THE FORMER 
CONTENT OF my 
GOrYeuare Ss sxiee 
ALNOST BEFORE 
THE GUN'S REPORT... 


“WHEN ARE We GETTING OUT « 
OF Bees MUCK ey PONT 


“PAY ATTENTION! LEARN 
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CARNIVAL BECAME 
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ile STENCH OF HE 
guters As Tey 
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“THEN THERE was 

NOTHING. BUT 

HARSH BREATH 
MOANS 
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QUIVERING BUNOLE OF a 
INNOCENCE UNCURL 

FROM HIZING 


“ZI KNEW WHY I WAS 
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MY HELL WOULD BE --“ 
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“SHUT UP! YOU! L PONT 
J Nt REMEMBER | YOU'RE CRAZY! 
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 Someriow: KINDRED 
OPPOSITES... 


THE STRAY BULLE 
WAS NO ACCIDENT... 
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O BEGINS THE STORY 
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